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Part I: An American Female Fight Club
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​Chapter 1: A Waitress on the Edge
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Gary was having a coffee at a coffeeshop around the corner from the insurance company where he was employed. Since he had started there two weeks earlier, he had tried a few places for lunch, but he had yet to find a place he really liked. At first glance, this would also not become his regular hangout at lunchtime. The only other patrons were a bunch of very loud women at a table not far from his. He had thought about leaving, but the stunning blonde waitress had caught his eye and he decided to stay. He soon realised the four loud women were having a constant go at the waitress, calling her names and loudly commenting on her looks. This soon became too much for her to handle. She ripped off her apron and threw it on the floor before rushing over and grabbing a brunette, who had been the loudest, by the hair.

‘Come, let’s go sort this out outside.’

The blonde yanked her hair out of the waitress’ hand before getting up. ‘Remember, you asked for this. Don’t go crying to mom when I smash your face in.’ 

When the blonde’s posse followed them outside, Gary got up and also followed them. He knew the waitress stood no chance against four women and wanted to make sure they didn’t jump her. But as soon as the women entered the alley, the brunette swung her right fist and connected with the waitress’ jaw from behind. The blonde did not expect this and went down hard. Her opponent immediately rushed forward to finish her on the ground, but Gary also rushed in, grabbing the brunette and pulling her away from the blonde. The other three women shouted at him, but none of them was brave enough to help their friend. 

‘What the fuck, dude? She challenged me to a fight. Why would you stop the fight before it even started?’

‘You hit her while her back was turned on you. Let her get up and you can have a fair fight.’

‘There are no rules in fighting.’

‘Today there are.’ He kept hold of the woman until the waitress was back on her feet. She still looked slightly groggy, but nodded her head, so he let go of her rival.

The two women slowly circled each other while the brunette’s three friends shouted encouragement at her. 

‘Come on bitch. You have been making my life hell. This is your chance, hit me!’ The waitress was clearly frustrated.

‘You challenged me. Throw the first punch, nasty slut.’ The brunette conveniently forgot about the first punch she had thrown earlier. 

But the blonde did not care about semantics. Her opponent had invited her to throw a punch, so she did just that. She stepped in and landed a solid fist, right in her rival’s mouth. The loud smack of fist to flesh shut the three women up for a second and brought a smug smile to Gary’s face. He did not only enjoy the quality of the punch, but also that it landed in the loudmouth’s mouth. The blonde landed another punch to her opponent’s face before the brunette grabbed hold of her hair and yanked on it hard. This pulled the waitress off balance, but she kept swinging, landing blind punches to her opponent’s head and shoulders. These were mostly ineffective, allowing the brunette to compose herself while controlling her opponent’s head.

For a moment, there was no action, but then the brunette threw an off-balance knee which caught her opponent in the face, but with little power. This seemed to activate the inner-demon in the waitress. She pushed forward and grabbed hold of her opponent’s legs, toppling her over. The brunette still had a hold of her hair, but this did not deter the blonde. She scrambled until she was on top of her rival, pinning her down. But the loud-mouth still controlled her head, making it difficult for her to launch an attack. To get free, she grabbed hold of the brunette’s breasts and squeezed as hard as she could. Her opponent yelped in pain and shock. The moment she let go of the blonde’s hair, the waitress released her breasts and let her fists fly. The barrage of fists smashing into her face, completely overwhelmed the brunette. Her arms flayed about, trying to block the strikes, but failed miserably. 

Gary was so focussed on the fight, he failed to see one of the brunette’s friends rushing in. She connected with a flying knee to the waitress’s head, knocking her to the ground. The other two also rushed in. Gary grabbed hold of one of them and threw her to the ground. But the other two landed a few solid punches to the blonde’s face before he could drag them away. Realising Gary would not let the four of them jump the waitress, the friends walked away, shouting threats at the blonde. She slowly sat up, wiping the blood from her busted lip. 

‘Thank you for watching out for me. My name is Annie.’ She offered him her hand.

‘I am not sure you needed my help. You are one hell of a fighter. Gary.’ He took her hand and shook it before pulling her to her feet.

‘I need to go back to the restaurant before my boss gets back. Will I see you later?’ She gave him a sweet smile while wiping more blood from her lip.

‘Why were those women having a go at you? The one you fought mentioned your mother. Are you sisters?’

‘Yes, she is my sister, Martina. It is a long story. Let’s just say she hates me.’

Gary did not push further. ‘I will walk you back. I am still waiting for my order.’ He gave her a cheeky smile.

‘I am so sorry.’

‘Forget about the food. You gave me the best show I have ever seen.’

‘A catfight lover. My kind of guy.’

‘A catfighter. My kind of girl.’

‘Are you flirting with me?’

‘Is it working?’

‘Maybe a little. But perhaps it is just a concussion making me gullible.’

Annie’s playful mood changed suddenly when she saw the owner waiting for her at the door of the restaurant. 

‘I can explain.’

‘Don’t waste your breath. Go get your stuff. You have five minutes.’

‘But...’

‘Get your stuff.’

‘I will wait for you.’ Gary knew he had to get back to the office, but he also knew he could not walk away. He had to spend more time with this sexy blonde.

‘Are you her boyfriend?’

‘Not yet. May I use your phone?’

The owner looked at him incredulously. ‘Really?’ He thought for a moment before continuing. ‘You know what, make your call, just get her out of here.’

Gary’s supervisor was not too thrilled when his young IT wizard told him he had to take the afternoon off. But, after giving him a lecture on responsibility, he agreed to this as long as Gary would take a full day’s leave. Shortly after the call, Annie returned with the few things she kept in her locker. She gave the owner a dirty look before marching out of the restaurant. 

‘May I walk you home?’

‘Sure. Shit, I need to get my tips for the week. I have to pay a deposit on my new place.’ She turned around and headed back into the restaurant. ‘You need to pay me my tips.’

The owner gave her an angry look. ‘Because of you, I have no clients. I will not pay you anything.’

‘I worked for that money.’

‘Please leave. You have caused me enough damage.’

Gary touched the blonde’s arm. ‘Come, we can sort this out later.’

‘But I can’t afford rent.’

‘Move in with me until you can get your own place.’

‘What? I barely know you. You barely know me.’

‘I know enough to know I want to help you, and don’t worry I have another roommate, my sister. She will not mind if you move in.’

‘Do you have a third room?’

‘No, but I will sleep on the couch until you get back on your feet.’

‘I can’t do that to you.’

‘See tonight as our first date. I will cook you dinner. We can use the time to get to know each other.’

‘This is highly unusual.’

‘I tell you what. Come for dinner. If you have any doubts, we will figure something else out.’

‘Okay.’
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Chapter 2: Arranged Fight at a Hotel
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Three weeks later, Annie invited Gary into her room. They were both deeply in love with the other and she could no longer keep her hands off of him. She was working as a waitress at another restaurant, where she earned better tips than before, enough to find her own place, but she no longer wanted to move out. Gary definitely didn’t want her to move out either and his sister, Belinda, soon also became close with her future sister-in-law.

Things were looking up for Annie until Martina and her three friends came into the restaurant one day. She had been careful not to mention her new workplace to her mother, as she knew her sister would somehow get her mother to spill the beans. But despite being careful, her older sister had still tracked her down. Rage built up deep inside Annie’s soul. For a moment, she headed towards her sister to attack her, but she caught herself and instead turned back towards the owner’s office. 

‘Elise, I have a problem.’

The owner looked up from the accounts she was balancing. ‘Talk to me.’

‘My sister and her three friends just walked in. They made trouble at the previous restaurant I worked at. I am sure they are here to make trouble again. May we please ask them to leave?’

‘I tell you what. Let them eat here. I need a break from these accounts and I am sure you can take a break too. Stay in my office. I will serve them.’

‘Are you sure? They may bother the other patrons.’

‘I will throw them out if they do. But I am sure they will behave if they do not see you. From what you’ve told me during your interview, they are here to harass you. Without you, they have no reason to make any trouble.’

‘But I can’t sit here every time they come looking for me.’

‘You won’t. But I will allow them to eat here a few times to make some money off of them, before I refuse them further entry.’

Annie did not enjoy sitting in the office for the next forty minutes, but her dark mood lightened up when her boss handed over her cash tips. 

‘Your sister did not leave a big tip, but some of your other tables did. I have taken orders from all your new clients. They are all yours again.’

‘Thank you. But I don’t want to make your life difficult because of the issue with my sister.’

‘You are a good waitress. I like you as a person. But most of all, I am enjoying the game we are playing with your sister.’

That night, when she told Gary of her sister’s visit to the restaurant, he got very upset.

‘This is it. Tell me where she stays. I am going over there.’

‘No, this is my fight. I fight my own battles. You don’t get to fight them for me.’

‘I am sorry, but I hate seeing you stressed like this. Why is she so upset with you?’

‘I slept with her boyfriend.’

‘What? When?’

‘It happened when we were still in school. He was cheating on her and she did not want to believe me, so I tried to proof it to her. I was young and stupid. He fell for my trap, but she still did not believe he slept around on her. She only believed that I was sleeping with him.’

‘Wow, that was not your best idea.’

‘I know. Even my mother still sees me as the villain. She loves me, but she is ashamed of me. But she can’t see any bad in my sister.’

‘How will you ever solve this?’

‘I can only hope my sister will one day forgive me.’

After coming to the restaurant one more time without being able to harass Annie, Martina did not bother her sister again for a while. Annie started to relax to a point where she invited her mother over for dinner to meet her new boyfriend. All went well during the dinner, but she should have known better than to share her new address with her mom. Two days later, when she returned home from a shift at the restaurant, her sister and her friends were waiting for her. 

‘Well, look at this, ladies. The skank came out of hiding.’

‘What do you want, Martina?’ Annie was tired and not in the mood for her sister’s games.

‘Like I told you ladies, she is not so brave without her boyfriend being here to interfere with the fight.’

‘How did my boyfriend ... never mind. If you want me to kick your but again, we can go right now.’

Annie was facing Martina, whose friends quickly surrounded the younger sister. One of them yanked on her hair before another shoved her in the back, making her stumble into her sister. Martina immediately shoved her backwards again. Annie had no chance against four women. One of the friends grabbed her by the hair again and used her backward momentum to throw her down. The next moment, all four women were kicking and punching her. All she could do was to curl up in the foetal position, covering her head as much as she could. The beating continued until an old lady waved her walking stick at the four attackers, while warning them she had phoned the police. The four friends shouted insults at her and at Annie while they retreated. This did not deter the old lady. She stood her ground and stared them down until they were far enough away for her to focus on Annie. 

‘Are you okay, dear? Must I call an ambulance?’

‘No, I am fine. My home is right there.’ She slowly got back to her feet, trying to stop the blood from a cut over her cheekbone. After taking a few steps towards their flat, she turned back to the old woman. ‘Thank you.’ She gave the woman a slight wave before turning towards their flat again.

Gary was furious when he got home. He immediately wanted to lay a charge at the police station, but Annie calmed him down before promising to sort the feud with her sister out once and for all. After dinner that night, she phoned her mother.

‘Hi mom, how are you?’

‘What have you done to your sister? She is very upset with you.’

‘She and her friends attacked me.’

‘Martina will not just attack you. She does not want to tell me, because she is always covering for you, but you must have done something terrible to her. She is very upset.’

‘Is it possible for you to consider that she may be the one doing terrible things to me?’

‘You have always been the one to start trouble. Your sister only reacts when she reaches breaking point.’

‘Alright mother, can you tell me where I can find her?’

‘Why? Do you want to cause her more problems?’

‘No, I want to apologise to your precious daughter.’

‘You don’t need to be sarcastic.’

‘How do you want me to resolve our issues if you don’t want to give me her address? And this after you’ve given her my address?’ 

‘She told me not to give you her address. She said you would try to convince me to give it to you so that you can make more trouble for her.’

‘I should have known you would take her side.’ Annie hung up before her mother could respond. She was frustrated and hurt. 

‘I can find her for you. But you need to tell me what you’re going to do when you find her.’

‘How?’

‘I have access to lots of information at work.’

‘Is that allowed?’

‘No, but I can’t sit by, waiting for them to jump you again. Don’t worry, nobody will ever trace my request. Why do you want her address?’

‘I want to challenge her to a fair fight.’

‘Will this help? She came after you again after your previous fight.’

‘This time, we will fight until one of us cannot carry on. I will beat her up so bad, she would never come close to me again.’

‘What about her friends?’

‘We will fight at a neutral venue. It will only be the two of us with anybody to interfere.’

‘That is a bad idea. I must go with you.’

‘No.’

Gary knew better than to push the issue further that night. The next day, he used the insurance company’s systems to find Martina’s address. After work, he and Annie drove there, mostly in silence. Both were tense, not knowing what to expect.

Martina was very surprised when she opened the door to find her sister and Gary outside.

‘What are you doing here?’

‘We are not here to beat you up. I fight my fights one-on-one. But we have to settle this grudge once and for all. I challenge you to a fight this Friday at the Motel five miles out of town on interstate 15. We will fight in a room until the winner decides to stop punching the loser.’

‘I would love to beat you into a pulp, slut. But how do I know he will not interfere again?’

‘It will only be the two of us.’

‘No, I don’t trust you. My girls are coming with.’

‘You can bring one of your friends. I will bring two cameras and both of us will tape your fight. This way, there can be no arguments afterwards.’ Gary knew Annie would be upset, but he used the opportunity to ensure he would be there when they fought.

The blonde gave him a dirty look, but said nothing to him. Instead, she turned back to her sister. ‘This is my final offer. Agree to this or I will lay assault charges against you and your friends. Remember, I have a witness.’

‘Very well then. What time?’

Let’s do it at ten in the evening.’

‘Good with me.’

Annie wanted to be mad at Gary, but challenging her sister to a fight to a finish made her so horny, she told him to rush home. When they entered the flat, Belinda gave them one look before grabbing her coat to get out of the flat. She knew what was coming and decided not to hide in her room, where she would not be shielded from their lovemaking noises.

That Friday, Annie and Gary arrived at the motel a few minutes before ten. Martina and one of her friends were already there. They shouted insults the moment Annie got out of the car. 

‘Calm down. Wait until we are in the room. I’ve booked the honeymoon suite, which is bigger than their other rooms and remote enough to ensure the other guests will not hear you fight.’ Gary tried his best to calm Martina and her friend down, but to no avail. Their continued shouting soon brought the manager from reception.

‘What’s going on here?’

‘My apologies. The ladies are having a slight disagreement. I’ve booked the honeymoon suite. I promise you they will behave.’ Gary gave the manager a reassuring smile.

‘How many are you?’

‘We are four.’

‘The honeymoon suite is only for two people.’

‘They are only visiting and will leave before midnight.’

‘I don’t know what you are planning, but we do not allow this kind of thing in our rooms.’

‘I assure you we do not plan a foursome. I just want the ladies to talk it out before the two of them go.’

‘Sorry, I can’t allow you to stay here. There are other establishments, more suited to your needs, in town. Maybe try one of them.’

‘What about our deposit?’

‘Deposits are forfeited unless you cancel at least a week prior to your arrival date.’

Gary wanted to argue further, but Annie put her hand on his shoulder. ‘It’s fine, honey.’ She looked at her sister. ‘There is a golf course about a mile down the road. Follow us there.’

Five minutes later, the two vehicles pulled off the road next to the golf course. After Gary parked behind a bush to ensure nobody could see his car from the road, he and Annie got out and found a place where the fence was worn down enough to easily climb over it. Gary followed her while they crossed a fairway in the moonlit night. He looked back to ensure Martina and her friend were also following. They were about twenty yards behind him. Annie crossed two more fairways before she was satisfied they were far enough away from the road. While waiting for her sister to catch up, she took off her t-shirt. Seeing that her sister was taking off her top, Martina did the same while still walking towards where her rival was waiting for her. Gary realised the fight would start as soon as the brunette got to them, so he switched the video camera on, focussing it on Annie, before moving backwards to get a wider angle. 
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